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Ida Hall

[Standing between FRITZ GERTE and FRIEDRICH HALL.]
I won't... I won't. If you dare touch him, Til ruin
you, Fritz. Pll shout out what you are in the streets.
Ill tell the whole story. How you bargained with me
to possess Christine, how you sheltered us for your own
greed and lust. I have no shame left now.

Fritz Gerte, If it's force you want... *

[He pushes IDA aside at the same moment PAUL VON GROTJAHN
seizes GERTE'S revolver from his other hand}

Paul von Grotjahn. An old trick.... Learnt it from a
Frenchman ... quite simple.

Fritz Gerte.

[Moving towards the General]
How dare you ...

Paul von Grotjahn. Not so spry there.

[He levels the revolver at GERTE.]
Pm master in this house and I never did like having
worms like you around.

Fritz Gerte. You'll pay for this...
Paul von Grotjahn. Get out!

Fritz Gerte.

[Shouting.]
You're all under arrest.

Paul von Grotjahn.

[Slapping GERTE in the face.]
About turn! Quick march!